WILLIAM  VAUGHN MOODY
To Robert Morss Lovett
[PARIS, October, 1892.] DEAR ROBERT:
Will you add another star to the crown the Lord keeps for those who waver not in friendship, by receiving the package of books which I send by this mail, paying the custom-house charges (if there are any) and forwarding the package to the address below? . . .
I hope to receive the Monthly regularly. Am sorry not to send anything for the October number. I have turned Pegasus out to pasture and he eateth much green grass, but inclineth not to soar. . . .
To Robert Morss Lovett
[PARIS, Nov. 22, 1892.] DEAR ROBERT:
Please receive my heartfelt thanks for the telegram, the book-forwarding, the rank list and the assessment notice. . . . After all sorts of persuasion, physical and moral, the rank list refuses to disgorge more than five A's for me, which leaves me with only thirteen and a half toward a summa, I fear even your professional aplomb will be staggered by the hopelessness of the situation.
5ful in a fresh wide-awake way which will appeal to you doubly after the sultry splendor of Italy. . . .
